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THE BANDEAU OF LOVE; 
OR, THE 
BLINDNESS OF DULILOT. 
A Tale. 


Dulilot promised every thing ; 


his courage was roused by the | 


generosity of his fricad, whose 


firmness seeined to have commu- | 


nicated itself to his heart: the re- 
solution was taken:—Debar fortifi- 
ed it anew with every thing that 
might render it immoveable ; he 
saw in Dulilot’s air, an assurance 
of the sincerity of his promises ; 
satisfied with his -exertions, and 
daring to hope from themthe wish- 
ed for success ; he left the room 
with him. Nervalle’s apartment 
was higher than theirs, they as- 
cended to it, and knocked: it was 
supper time; a tall young man, 
with a handseme countenance, 
came and opened the door: Duli- 
lot’s heart was,moved on appreach- 
ing the place where his mistress 
was: a confused agitation made 
him hesitate.—* Come in then,’ 
said Debar, ‘and remember your 
promises, and the conduct that you 
must adhere to, or else I give you 
up.’ Dulilot’s tottering steps ne 
longeranswered the resolution that 


| he had just manifested a moment 
|, before: Nervalle appeared, at the 
| sight of her completely discon- 
certed him. ‘ How delighted I 
| am tosee you again !’ cried she to 
'| Dulilot, accompanying this sweet 
exclamation with an enchanting 
| smile and with that seducing look, 
the power of which she had so of- 
| ten experienced ovcr thetoo feeble 
Dulilot, ‘grant me a moment’s 
) conversation in this closet.” She 
| epened the door of it at the same 





|| time, and was followed thither by 


| Dulilot, who sighed, locking at his 
| friend. The latter would have re- 
called him, but in vain. 


Debar waited with impatience 
the end of this private interview : 
| at last it concluded ; the fatal door 
opened; Dulilot appeared, with 
his eyes still quite swelled by the 
| tears that he had justshed. ‘These 
gentlemen will do usthe honor to 
sup with us,’ said she, looking at 
the young chevalier.—‘I,’ answer- 
ed Debar: ‘No, madam, I with- 
draw, and to-morrow morning ear- 
| ly I set off post for Paris, 1 see too 
plainly that my presence here is 
useless. Adieu!’ In saying these 
words, he Went away. Dulilot fol- 
lowed him in ‘hopes of bringing 
‘him back, by communicating to 
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him his illusion. * 4h! What do 
you mean?” answered Debar,; 
must I remain to be a witness ‘of 
your ‘new follies?? *AL! my 
friend,you are ignorantof the truth: 


the young man who accompanies | 


neris her husband; I know the 
motive of all her proceedings, |. 
which have incurred from you so 
much blame. She is innocent, as 
I always thought;  and,---‘ No,’ 
said Debar, ‘I can listen to you 


no more, all that I can promise |: 
you, is to delay my departure till 


to-morrow at noon ; you will have 
time to execute between this and 
then, what you had promised me 
to-day--and if your resolution ts not 
more effectual, I set off, and noth- 
ing shall detain me.’——‘ But, my 
triend, I cannot avoid going to sup 
with her ; a refusal on my part, || 
after the invitation which she 
gave me before her husband, |) 
might appear strange to him.’ 
‘Go,’ said Debar, ‘for my part I 
remain alone, but think of setting 
uff (\o-morrow morning with me,-- 


or of renouncing my friendship | 


forever.” 


‘“he forenoon of the next day |: 
was employed, by Debar, in ex- | 
horting his friend as warmly as | 


the preceding evening ; the ques- 
tion was come to a positive deci- | 
sion; ‘Debar wished to set ‘off; 

and after having fulfilled all the 
cuties of the most affectionate 
friend, he was at the point of aban- 
doning Dulilot to all the miisfor- 
tunes of his passion if he did not | 
eeriously comply with his wise ad- | 








| 
} 
} before. 
{| 


_vice. He exposed to him mor® 
| strongly still, into what difficulties 
|| he would fall, if he did not tear 
himself from this perfidious wo- 
(man. ‘Al! my friend,’ cried 
| Dulilot, ‘you are going to tax me 
' again with folly and credulity, but 
you do not know her yet; at the 
| moment in whieh I am apeaking 
to you sheis labouring hard to 
procure me a place of commissary 
in the war department; I have 
seen ‘the letters which she has 
| written for that purpose, it is in 
| this manner that she wishes to in- 
| demnify me for the disbursements 
| which 1 have made for her.” De- 
bar could with difficulty curb his 
} impatience, this last trait animat- 
Vi Ing him again, he continued the 
| representations which it was pro- 
per to make to the feeble Dulilot, 
| but not seeing him as decided as 
he wished, he sent for his post- 
chaise and prepared to quit him. 




















The approach of the departure 
'of his friend, however, agitated 
Dulilot, the sentiment of all that 
|; he owed him eperated on his 
| mind, friendship and gratitude 


:; were not wholly extinguished in 
‘| his heart, he saw all that he was 
) going to lose, Debar perceived 


|| him hesitate and give way, he 
a 


wished to take advantage of the 


first impression. and prevailed on 
_ him to take the step which he had 
recommended him the evening 
Dulilot promised, and 
went to execute it, but his courage 
forsook him at the very moment. 
‘Debar then feeling that it was 
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better to content himself with what 


all, dreading beside the dangers 
of afresh intefview. renounced 
his first ideas, and confined him- 
self to deciding Dulilot to depart. 
He kept up, by his remonstrances, 
the ferment in which his friend | 
was, and contriving to wrest from 
him asnilen consent, he flew to 
bring his niece, whom Nervalle 
resigned without much difficulty, 
since Dulilot, ruined, could no 
longer be useful to her, and stepp- 
ing with them into the post-chaise, 
took them to Dijou, in order to 
place the niece in a convent, and 
thence pursue his journey to Paris, 
where he reckuned to procure 
Dulilot resources which he could 
not hope to find for him at Lyons. 
Debar’s own affairs also called 
him thither, and his money began 
to get low. At Auxerre they 
took the passage boat, here Dulilot 
was in such a situation as may be | 
imagined, melancholly, thought: | 
ful, seeing nothing of what was 
passing around him,. lost in his | 
own ideas, still in love, and per- | 
suaded of the honor of his mis- | 
tress, accusing her of none of his | 
misfortune, which he imputed to 
his own evil destiny, and cursing | 
his fate in adoring Nervalle. De- 
bar congratulated himself, how- 
ever, on having removed him from 
so dangerous an object, and hoped 
that time and absence would alle- 
viate his afflictions, and cure his 
folly, he exerted his attention to 
divert and enliven him. Among | 














the persons embarked in this pas- 
sage-boat, Debar remarked an of- 
ficer clothed in auniform similar 
to that of the chevalier Duval, 
Struck by the idea that this sight 
awakened in him, he interrogated 
the officer. ‘Are you not, sir. of 
the regiment of Bourbonnois? ‘Yes 
sir,’ said the officer. ‘You come 
then from Corsica, I presume ?* 
‘Tam just arrived thence.’—4You 
must know the chevalier Duval, 
he belongs to your regiment.’ ‘No, 
sir, I am not at all acquainted with 
him,’ ‘That is singular, he is a 
young man much about your size, 
with a pleasant countenance, he 
has fine light hair, a soft voice, an 
agrecable look, but the most un- 
polished manner.’ ‘No, sir, that 
chevalier does not belong to our 
corps. ‘But, surely, you know 
him, his wife went to see him in 
Corsica, a few months ago. ‘Ah! 
I see now whom you mean; the 
title of chevalier had deceived me: 
does not she whom you call his 
wife, go by the name of Nervalle 2” 
‘ Exactly so.’-—‘ But I did not 
think that, when she was with him, 
she went by that name.’—-It séems 
to me that you are well acquainted 
with her.’=-* Vastly well; and this 
is 1... character, if you wish to 
know it. Nervalle is a pretty 
Paris girl, who understood her 
trade very well; she fell seriously in 
love with an adventurer in a small 
way, who afier having enjoyed her 
favours at a cheaper rate than any 
other man, having grown tired of 
her, and having no resource, en- 
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lified in our regiment, and came || cries: it was those of the person 


en 


Soe ee 





with us to Corsica last summer; |} who hac just seen Dulilot throw 


this girl, through a constuncy very 
upcommon in beings of her spe. 
cles, came to release her lover ; 
she had the appearauce of a rich 
woman, and as she said, her for- 
tune was made at Lyons, nn douby 
by means of some dupe,~—-where 
ever he may be. Sue in fact re- 
leased her dear favourite ; they 
then both departed; I have not 
learned what has become of them, 
nor do I trouble myself about the 
miatter.—- That’s the history of your 
pretended chevalier Duval and his 
espectable comfort.’ 


During this recital, Debar fixed 
his eyes on Dulilot: he saw him 
all at once turn pale and red, with 
shame and despair. He would not 
completely overwhelm him, and 


himselfinto the river. Every one 
was eager to fly to his assistance, 
but it was too late, he was dead 
when he was taken up. 


— oe ee 


Such was the end of Dulilot, 
the victim of an inconsiderate love, 
| nothing had been able to convince 
him of Nervalle’s perfidy, he ran 
through a considerable fortune in 
worshiping this divinity, who a- 
bused his passion, and when his 
eyes were open tothe light, des- 
pair forced him to renounce a life 
which no longer presented him 

any prospect but shame and re- 
| morse. ‘Thisisthe most striking 
example of the excesses to which 
we may be led by a blind passion, 
and the fatal éaxdeau of love. 








therefore was silent. The next (Conceited, ) 
day, he thought that the night hav- } oa 
ing left his friend time to make THE SLIPPERS; 
sober reflections, he might wholly | 

undeceive him by warmer & more or the 


urgent remenstrances. These 


overthrew Dultlot ; he was unable. 


to answer his friend; his dispair 
was strongly depicted in his face. 
Debar saw at last that truth had 
made an impression on his poor 
_ friend, and not choosing to push 
matters to extremity, he went away 
from him, afier having affection- 
atelv squeezed his hand, and ma- 





PUNISHMENT OF AVARICE. 


| A Turkish Tale. 


| There dwelt in Bagdatan old 
merchant named Sow Cassam 


noted for his avarice, although he 


| was very rich his cloaths were 


| nothing but patches and rags, his 
| turban was of the ,coarsest cloth, 
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nitested his paidon in his eyes |) and so dirty that it was difficult to 
moistened with tears. Dulilet alse | distinguish the colour; but of all 
wentawey. A qearter of an hour |) hts whole dress, his slippers were 
had now elapsed since this seper- ! what most merited the attention 
aiiony when Debar heard some “of the curious, the soles were 
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armed with large nails, and thes | 


upper leathers were anassemblage 
of botcHes; the famous ship of Ar- 
gus had not so many pieces in it, 
and since they had been slippers, 
which was about ten years the 
most skillful coblers in all Bagdat, 
had exhausted their genius to 
keep them together, they even 
became so heavy that they pass- 
ed into a proverb, and when. any 
one wished te express a thing that 
was remarkably clumsy, Cassam’s 
pantouffles were alwaysthe object 
of comparisen. 


One day as this merchant was 
walking inthe Beza (the public 
market in the city) an offer was 
made him ofa large quantity of 
crystal, of which he made an ad- 
vantageoltis purchase. Hearing 
some days after that a perfumer, 
whose alfxirs were in a ruinous 
state, had some excellent rose 
water {to sell, which was his last 
resource, he instantly took advan- 
tage ef the poor man’s misfor 
tunes, and bouvht his rose water 
for half its value; this new bargain 
put him into good humour, how. 
ever, instead of giving an enter- 
tainment to his neighbors, accord- 
ing to the custom of the merchants 
of the East, when they make a- 
fortunate purchase, he found. it 
more.convenient to go to the pub- 
lic baths, where he had not been 
for a long time, as he was undress- 


“ing, a person whom he took to be 


his friend (for the covetous have 
rarely any real ones) told him that 
his pantouffles were the ridicule of 
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the who'e city, and thag he ought 
to buy a new pair. ‘I have thought 
of it a long time (replied Cassam) 
but they are not yet so bad but 
they may serve a little lonver,’ 
during this conversation he was 
quite undressed, and retired to the 
Bath. 


While he was bathing, the Cadi 
of Bagdat came likewise to bathe, 
Cassam coming out before the 
judge passed first into the dress- 
ing room, and having pat on 
his clothes, he sought in vain for 
the panioufiles, In the room of 
which he discevered a new pair, 
our avaricious merchant persuad- 
ed because he wished it so, that 
the person who had just rebuked 
him about his old shippers had 
made hima present of the new 
pair put them on his feet wit! out 
hesitation, and quitted the place, 
overjoyed at the thought of being 
saved the expence of buying. 


When the Cadi had done bath- 
ing, the slaves looked about for 
their master’s pantouffles, instead 
of which they could only find a 
vile old pair, which were readily 


known to.be Cassam’s, the Cadi’s 


officers went directly in quest of 
the suspected thief, and finding 
him with the stolen effects upon 
him, after exchanging the pan- 
touffles the Cadi sent him to pris- 
on, and as he was reported to be as 
rich as he was covetons he was o- 
bliged to compromise the macier 
with the Cadi by the payment ofa 
considerablz sum of money. 
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On his, return home, the afflict- 
ed Cassam, for very spite, threw 
his slippers into the river Tigris, 
whichranun¢der his windews, some 
days after, a fisherman pulling up 
his net, found it heavier than usual 
which was owing to the weight of 
the pantouffles, the nails ef which 
had caught hold of his net and 
broke several of the meshes, the 
poo. fisherman, enraged at Cassam | 
and his slippers, took it into his! 
head, te fling them in at the win- 
dow, and he threw them with such 
force, that he overset the crystal 
vases that decorated the cornish 
and mantle-piece of the room, and | 
one of them likewise struck the | 
bottle coataining the rose water | 
and dashed it to pieces. | 








Figure to yourself, if you can, 


ing this piece of devastation, ‘curs- | 


the agonies ef Cassam on behold: | 
ed pantouffics!’ (exclaimed the | 


covetous wretch tearing his beard) 
* you shall not do me any mere 
mischief!” so saying he took up 


his spade, and repaired to his gar- 


den and dug a hole to bury them, 
une of his neighbors, who for a 
gonsiderable time had owed him a 
grudge, seeing him turning up the 
sround ran tothe Governor, and 
i.sformed him that Cassam had 


jist dug up a hidden treasure in 


nis garden, this was sufficient. to 
rouse the cupidity-of the com- 
mandant, and our miser in vain 
remonstrated that he had, not dis- 
covered any gold, but was. gnly 
burying his cursed slippers, the 
Governor had made sure of the 








+ one of them in his mouth, began, 


money, and the unfortunate Cas- 
sam could not obtain his liberty 
without a handsome present. 


The distracted old miser now 
gave his pantouffles most heartily 
to the devil, and went and threw 
them into an aqueduct, at a_ great 
distance from the. city, thinking 
that he should hear no more of 
them ; but the devi! who had not 
yet done playieg his tricks with 
him, directed them to the conduit 
of the aqueduct, by which means 


they interrupted the current of the : 


waters and caused an inundation 
in the adjoining gardens, the own- 
ers on discovering the cause, took 
the slippers to the Cadi, and de- 
manded satisfaction for the damag- 
es they had occasioned, the un- 
happy owner of them was once 
more committed to prison, and 
condemned to pay a fine, which 
amounted to a larger sum than 
the two former, after which the 
Cadi, who would by no means de- 
tain his property, restored him his 
choice pantouffies. Cassamp that 
he might be finally delivered from 
all further harm, now determined 
to burn them, But as, they were 
well soaked with water, he set 
them on the terrace on the top of 
the house to dry, but Fortuae had 
not exhausted her quiver against 


the unlucky man, and now she. 


dealt him a more cruel stroke 
than all the rest,a young dog in 


the next house perceiving the slip- 


pers, leaped from his master’s ter- 
race over to Cassam’s, and seizing 
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playing his gambols with it till 
he at last dropt it, and it fell over 
into the street, and unhappily-struck 
on the head of'a woman who was 
pregnant and who was passing 
along in the street before Cassam’s 
door! fear added to the violence 
of the blow, made the poor woman 
miscarry ; her husband carried his 
complaints to the Cadi, and Cas- 
sam was condemned to make him 


a recompence proportionate to the. 


injury he had done bis wife. 


Upon this fresh misfortune he 
ran home, and taking his pantouf- 
fles in his, hand, he once. more 
repaired: ta the Cadi; Behold, 
(said he) my J.ord (with an impe- 
tuosity which diveste:| the Judge) 
the infernal cause of all my_ suil- 


have reduced me to poverty; deign 


therefore, to-publish a decree, that: 


I may not be made responsible 
for the ills they willdoubiless yet 
occasion.” The. Cadi° could: not 


refuse this reasonable petition ; and | 


Cassam at length by dearly bought 
experience, learned the fatal ef- 
fects of avarice. - 





~— +4 


THE OBSERVER, 
~ Numsper III. 





The characierfof man is myste- 


I perceived man, apparently lost 
in wonder and contemplation : 
placed by their own heedlessness, 
in situations of eminent danger ; 
nor awakened to a sense of it, un- 
till they were on the eve of suffer- 


~_— 


Visiting a friend lately I opened 


{pipes valume which lay upon 


a table, and read the following 
paragraph, “Oh Hope! thou 
cheering shadow of. each desired 
‘object, why. does the blackning 
gloom of disappointment, so often 
cloud the sunny path. thre) which 
‘thowleadest us, glowing at ev’ry 


| anxious step with warmer expec- 


tation? while fancy. strengthening 
with desire, secms the reality, and 
‘makes us in imagination blest : 


luntil the dream dispelling dawn 





of reason. epens our eyes, and 
| 


f shews us the wished for goal as 
laewowne still, as when we first be- 


| g20 the imaginary cou se.” 


| Such thought I, is the lamen- 


ferings ; these cursed pantouffles | tation of tao many, who awake to 


‘yeason, when their malady is in- 
“curable who like the incredulous 
‘passengers of a ship, trust their 
safety to an unskilfyl and ignorant 
| Pilot, who guides them in ~ 





! 
' 
{ 
' 


rious, even to himself. Often have | 


‘'datkness. of midnight, . thro’ 

! tempestuous ocean, and runs find 
‘at last on the shoals of inevitable 
| destruction. When too late tobe 
avoided, he warns them of their 
| danger, and they pores by an un- 
timely death. 


a am too weil assured “ she: con-. 
trary ;—while thousands have pe- 





1 tg 
|, rished—but few. have been saved : - 


| | 


and these perhaps; by clingine to. 


| a solitary plank,--at the moment 
_ When - the last rémains of theic 
, ' strength were.nearly exhausted, 
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The justly celebrated poet Cow- 
per, had perhaps too acute a sen- 
sibility to be happy here in this 
Life ,--yet no person who possesses 
the sympathies of experience, will 
condemn him,--when they reflect 
on the strong sense he had of the 
shortness of time, and rhe natwre 
of Eternity. His character can 
nver be too highly esteemed, nor 
ais chastity of mind too much ad- 
mired. 


His poem entitled the Castaway, 
will Letter elucidate my meaning 
than any further observations.-- 
The feeling and pathos it contains, 
w ill doubtless render it acceptable. 


THE CASTAWAY. 
Ubscurest night involv’d the sky, 
Th’ Atlantic billows roai’d, 
When such a destin'd wretch as I 
Wash’d headlong from on board 
Of friends, of hope, of all bereft 
His floating home forever Lost ; 


No braver chiefcould Albion boast 
Than he with whom he went : 

tor ever ship left Albion's Coast, 
With warmer wishes sent : 

He lov’d them both. but both in vain 
Nor him behelc; nor her again. 


Not long Seneath the whelm’ning brine 
xpert to swim, he lay ; 
‘or soon he felt his strength decline 
courage die away ; 
‘ut wag'd with death a lasting strife 
Supported by despair his life. 


He shouted ; nor his friends had fail’d 
To check the vessels course, 

But to the furious blast prevail’d 

That pitiless perforce, 

‘They left their outcast mate behind 
And scudded still before the wind. 


*» 








TT 


| Some succour still they could afford, 
And such as storms allows 

The cask, the coup, the floated cord, 
Delay’d not to bestow 

But he, they knew nor ship, nor shore, 
Whate’er they gave should visit more 


Nor cruel as it seem’d could he 
Their haste himself condemn 





} Aware that flight, in such a sea 


| Alone could rescue them: 

| Yet better felt it still to die 

| Deserted and his friends so nigh ! 
' : 


| He long survives, whe lives an hour 
| In ocean, self upheld - 

And so long he with unspent powers 
His destiny rep-ll’d- 

And ever as the minutes flew 
Entreated help or cried ‘* Adieu !” 


At length his transcient respite past 
His comrades who before 

Had heard his voice in ev’ry blast 
Could catch the sound no more: 
For then, by toil subdued he drank 
The stifling wave and then he sunk, 


No poet wept him; but the page 

Of Narration sincere 

That tells his name, his worth, his age 
Is wet with Anson's Tear: 

And tears by bards, or heroes shed 
Alike Immortalize the dead. 


I therefore purpose not, nor dream 
Discanting on his Fate; 

To give the melancholy theme 

A more induring date - 

But misery still delights to trace 
Its semblance in anothers Case. 


No voiee divine the storm allay’d 

No light propitious shone 

When snatch’d from all effectual aid 
We perish’d, each alone ; 

But I beneath a rougher sea 

And whelm'd in deeper gu!phs than he. 





Men are unreasonable when 
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they reject the friendly warnings 
of wisdom and piety, in the chaste 
precepts which are displayed in 
the inspired vciume ;-when we 
consider the christian under the 
similitude of a mariner,—sailing a- 
cross the ocean of time, (a sea of 
tumult and danger) we cannot but 
admirethe prudence which promps 
him to trust to this unfailing chart: 
his sails are fill’d with the breeze 
ofa favourable gale, (an influence 
pure and divine) and his anchor of 
hope, last within the veil which 


hidesifuturity from the view, pre || 


pares him for the storm and its 
violence. 


There is no reflection embraced 
by the mind of man, which afferds 
him such a zest to intellectual 
enjoyment, as the assurance that 
he possesses a good hope, that af- 
ter the storms and tempests, en- 
dured through the change of cir- 
cumstances, he shallenter a port 
of certain safety—it can . reconcile 
him to every adverse viscissitu dey 
and sweeten even his sorrows. 


Surely if it is unwise to disres- 
pect the advice of a counsellor, 
whom we have reason to believe 
has more knowledge than we :---- 
it is peculiarly unreasonable to 
neglect the high rewards present- 
ed to ourembrace by the united 


guidence of the inspired writers, 


in the sacred scriptures who have 
taken so much pains to distinguish 
to us the difference, between atrue 
and false hope. 





' From the Philadelphia Repertory. 


| We have been favoured with 
the perusalofa sermon onthedeath 
of Capt. John Kidwell, who died 
on the 2th of July last, within two 
days sail from Cadiz. This dis- 
course was delivered on Sabath - 
evening, 15th of September, by 
the rev. Dr. Rogers; with great 
pathos and apparent effect, in the 
first Baptist Meeting House, in 
|Second-street. The text was from 
| Mathew. vi. 10. 

“ Thy will be dene.” 








| After a few preminary observa- 
tions,the speaker proceeded ¢o ex- 
‘pound the text and with great 
| elearness and precision informed 


| us what was mean: by the will of 
God, and what implied in its being 
done by us. After explaining in 
| the clearest manner, the words of 
his text, chosen by the afflicted 
partner of the deceased brother of 
the church, he contiaued as fol- 
lows. . 

| From the foregoing observations 
|we learn, Ist. That a christian 
felicity is connected. with or insep- 
arable from his conformity .to the 
will of God. Psalm xxxix. 9. This 
is more to be desired than gold, 
te... 

2. The necessity of renowncing 
'every thing that comes in compe- 
titien with God’s will. The source 
of human misery lies at the door 
of the opposition there is in the 
will of man to the will of God, &c. 





_8. The obligation weare under 
to be wholly resigned when visited 
with the severest lesses, &c. 
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«* Heaven gives us friends to bless the 
present scene ; 


Resumes them. to prepare us for the 
next.” 


He who does all things well 
has recently removed from our 
number, by the. visitation of the 
king of terrors, a beloved brother, 
Captain John Kidwell, who died on 
the 20th July last, within two days 





sail from Cadiz on his passage | 
heme, although he had been sick | 
from the time he had left our capes , 
on his passaye out for that ‘port, | 
At the time of his death he was | 
ata promising period of human | 
life, being only in the 32d year of | 
Lisage. At his own special re- | 
quest, previous to his leaving Ca- 
diz, in the anticipation of death be- | 
fore the vessel’s arrival in Phila- | 
delphia his remains were solemnly 
deposited in the deep, but the sea 
must and shall give him up when 
the trumpet sounds forth, 


| 


“* Awake, ye dead, and come to 
judgment.” 


Two years ago last March, our 
brother, who we trust is now in gio- 
ry, was baptised in the name of the | 
Father, of the Son and of the Holy | 
Ghost. Many of the members of | 
this church will recollect that his | 
first impressions of a religious na- | 
ture were occasioned by a ship- 
wreck, he remaining 10 days on 
the bottom of the wreck previous 
to his deliverance therefrom. Tis 
new life began on the water, and 
on the same clement his natural | 








} 
) 
' 
' 


| life terminated, and the water will 
have to give up his body at the 
last day. Our brother’s life, con- 
versation, social intercourse with 
the world and others, and in short 
his whole deportment has been 
since his profession of our yoly re- 
ligion, as all who knew him can 
testify, becoming of the gospel of 
the grace of God. His letters in 
general, especially those he wrote 
to his beloved wife, since he left 
our capes Dever to return more, 





breathe a spirit of uniform glowing 
| piety. The idea thatthe time of 
| his bodily dissolution was drawing 
nigh must have taken fast held of 
his mind. 


In his very last letter 
to his dear partner dated Cadiz, 
Jane 13th, in speaking of his great 
and almost constant pains of body, 
he writes, ‘1 hope that 1 shall be 
enabled to say, Thy will, O.God, 
be done.” ‘Dontbe alarmed at 
' my indispesition, perhaps it is 
good for me tobe afflicted, it is 
the hand of the Lord and we must 
not complain buc endeavour to 
say * Thy -will be done and not 


i 
' 


of the chureh in my behalf, I al- 
ways remember you and them in 
my prayers, we must watch and 
pray lest we enter into temptation. 
Oh that 1 had the wings ofa dove, 
then would 1 fiy away. and be at 
rest, but I must wait all my ap- 
pointed ‘ime till my change com-. 
eth. People here go to mass on 
Lord’s day and at night to balls, 
may God forgive them for they 
appear to know not what they de. 





ours.’ Pray for me, ask the prayers. 
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The Lord bless and protect yeu in 
my absence .and may you enjoy 
much of our Lord and Maste:’s 
presence.’ 


Other extracts might be made 
ofa similar nature from his other 
letters which are peculiarly des- 
criptive of the state of his mind, 
his concern for the salvaticn of 
idolators and unbelievers among 
whom he had to mix when abroad, 
his high sense of those spiritual 
priviledges he enjoyed in Philadel- 


phia, the satisfaction he expeii- }j 


encedin retiring when in Roman 
Catholic countries, and ihat sweet 
communion which he enjoyed 
when the Bible «vas his companion 


and the eternal God wus his help- | 


er. The books which he took with 
him to sea and which are now in 
the chamberof his mourning widow 
are all of the religious kind, pureiy 
evangelical. Fhe hymns, since 
the retuin _of the books, two of 
which have already been sung and 
of which the concluding cone wiil 
be, were all found turned down; 
these, with many others. so found, 
are all discriptive of death, eterni- 
ty, and the world of glory. 


The mate and athersefthe ships 
company on |) ard, when speaking 
of him, are filled with tears ; they 
were such witnesses of his, pray- 
ers and other devotional exercises 
that the impressions made may 
probably be never forgotten, which 
may God grant might be the case. 
But our brotheris no more as to 
this world; Jehovah’s will has 


—- 


been doneas itrespects hisremoval 
from us. His apparest anticipation 
of death has been realized. He 
possessed a tranquil frame of soul 
knowing him in whom he had be- 
lieved. Hethought and so ex- 
pressed himself tiat he should not 
return to his earthly home; but he 
is gone to his heavenly one, even 
to the true Mount Zion, the city 
of the living God, the heavenly 








Jerusalem, to aninnumerable com- 


| pany of angels, tothe general as- 


| sembly and church of the first born 
which are written in heaven, to 
God the judge of all, to the spirits 
of just men made perfect, to Jesus 
the mediator of the new covenant, 
and to the blood of sprinkling that 
speaketh better things than that of 
Abel. Zhere let us all be willing 
to keave hint; and there, do thou, 
our bereaved and beloved sister, 
be willing to leave him too. Being 
dead, he yet speaketh to you; his 
late endeared partner. Read over 
and over. his letter from Cape 
Henelopen. How does he evi- 
dence himseif to be the loving and 
tender husband, but thy Maker 
who never dies, is also thy loving, 
tender, and better husband. ‘ Be 
still in his voice, and know that 
I am God.’ The sea like the 





: grave, for 2 while appear flusned 


with victory. It rejoices over its 
prey butits conquest shall be of 
short duration only ; your husband 
will rise again, and through grace 
crowned with glory; your poor 
feeble nature may now recoil, but 
our religion whispers, all is well, 
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We all sympathize with, you for 
your loss is great indeed: but re- | 
member that your loss is his un- } 
speakable galn. 7‘hough you mourn, | 
let me, my sister, most affection- | 
ately beseech you not to murmur. 

No more in this vale of tears will 

the psesence of the late patient | 
paitner of your cares gladder your 
sight. He is gone, gone to receive, | 
as we trust, an eternal crown. ! 


* Why do we mourn departing friends, | 
Or shake at death’s alarms? 


*Tis but the: oice that Jesus sends, i 


{} 


To call them to his arms.’ 


, 
Zhe preacher then pathetically 


addressed the church, afterwards _ 
the careless and profane, particu | 
| 


larly the thoughtless child of the | 


ecean, and concluded the service. 


The sublime truths delivered in 
the above discourse have been re-. 
ceived in all ages of the world, by 
the wise and geod, asthe founda- | 
tion of the only real happiness the. 
human soul can enjoy. Howcor- 
rect was the peet when he wrote. 


ee 


The soul uneasy and confined from home, 
Rests and expatiates in alife to come. 


How correct is the legate of| 
heaven when he declares, that | 
when the Saviour shall come, not | 
with his disciples round a heap of | 
burning ceals, but with his people | 


sea shall give up their dead, and_ 
the corruptible bodies of those that | 
\ 


vain then the biliows of the sea | 


will attempt to roll, evaporating || 





like the dews of the morning before 
the fervour of the sun, the dead 
shall leave their watery tombs. 
Those that are justified by faith to 


meet the Lord inthe air and be 


conveyed to that heavenly Jerusa- 
lem to join in the eternal anthem 
that gladdens the skies, and sing 


glory and honor and praise and 


power be unto him that sitteth upon 
the throne and unto the Lamb, 


| forever and ever. 


_ When the last trump shall terror epread, 
And earth in fiery ruin lies , 
' The grave and seas shall yield theirdead, 
And every soul to judgment rise ! 
O! may I, e’re that awful hour, 
Find that the blood of Jesus fell 


; On the dread page, with sovreign power 


To blot my sins and save my soul 


from bell! . 





a —— tee 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


ANECDOTES. 
A young gentleman offering 





‘himself to the'manager of a strell- 
ing compaby as a recruit, after 
some little discourse in the thea- 
round a burning world, the trum- | trical line, in which the young 


pet shall sound, the earth and the i 


man express’d 3 strong desire to 
make his first appearence in Tra- 


gedy. “ Oh then I find said the 
sleep in him shall be changed. In |) manager with great Consequential 
Dignity * that you are a son of 


'Hespis ”! * No,no!” returned 










—$—$—$—$——$_ $e 











a? 

















——T 
_ 


OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


45 


Oe nr 
— 





the young hero with greatearnest- 
ness “ T am son to Paddy Brannon 


the tailor. 
a — 


An English sailor residing some 
time in Portugal was strongly so- 
licited by a Cathesic priest to 
change his religion which the tar 
boldly resisted. The Holy Father 
finding all arguments fruitless al- 
tered his mode of attack, and of- 
fered hima Six and thirty as the 
reward of his apostacy. The 
promis’d bribe rather stagger’d 
Jack’s faith, and having desired 
time toconsider of it till next 
morning, applicd to a brother tar 
for his advice, which was given in 
the style of blunt honesty :---Donz 
turn to him, messmaée for if your 
Religion was not better than his 
own and a Six and thirtyinto the 
bargain, he’d be dam’d before he 
wouldask you fo change. 


TTT oe 


An amourous affusion. There is 
someching in the rich endowment 
of a woman,s love whieh exceeds 
ali human bliss. How low is ambi- 
tion, how poor are Riches, how 
insipid is pleasure when void of this 
enlivening spirit! Love cannot be 
deem’d a dis¢inct passion, but ra- 
ther che informing soul of every 
other sentiment or affection in 
the human breast. I¢ refreshes 
labour, relieves care, and gives 
enjoyment fo pleasure. I¢ not only 
inspiri¢s our morals, but even 
our retigion is cold philosophy 
wishout it. , 
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LADY’S MISCELLANY. — 


NEW-YORK, November 9, 1811. _ 








** Be it our tash, 
To note the passing tidings of the times 


The City Inspector reports the death of- 
35 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 
ing the last week, ending on the 26th inst. 


FIRES. 


On Friday evening a fire broke‘out in 
the large fire-proof Store corner of Wa- 
ter-street and Burling slip ; which was 
extinguished before any material dam. 
age hzd been sustained. 

On Saturday two small wooden buil- 
dings in Cross-street, near the Manhat- 
tan Water Works, were destroyed. They 
were occupied by Mr. Blanche as a cor- 
dial distillery. 

On Sunday forenoon, Fenton and 
M‘Queen’s foundery in Cross-street, op- 
posite the before-mentioned fire, was al- 
so destroyed. This is the third time 
that a similar accident has occured in 
that place—We regret, that so useful 
and respectable a mechanic as Mr. M‘- 
Queen, should so often be visitid with so 
dreadful a calamity. 


Our Philadelphia Correspondant un. 


| der date of Sunday last, communicrtes 


the following remarkable circumstance. 
** A large new three-story brick house 
which the carpenters were beginning to 
roof yesterday afternoon suddenly fell 
down with a tremendous crash precipi- 
tating 8 or 9 workmen among the ruins ; 
but what is very remarkable, none of 
them were dangerously wounded, ora 
bone fractured. The continued wef wea- 
ther preventing the mortar from cement 
ing, was the cause of tIiis accident.” 
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Marre, 


On Saturday evening last, at the Seat 
of Governor Fay, Bedford, Mr. Thomas 
Hamersley, merchant, ef this city, to 
Miss Susan Watkins, - grand daughter of 
the late Governor Livingston, of New- 


Fersey. 


On Monday evening 4th inst. by the rev 
Mr. Lyell Mr. Asa Day, of the house of | 
Day tS Parsons, to Miss Susan Augusta | 
Baker, Daughter of Mr. David Baker, | 
enerchant all of this city. | 
| 
! 





And O blest pair,” 
Moy offsprings dear, 
Syon crown your fond embrace, —_| 
Soon may there rise, 
To glad your eyes, 

A long and beautious rack. 


On Monday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Broadhead, Ruggles Hubbard, esq: | 
ef Troy, to Miss Catherine Storm, daugh | 
ter, of Thomas Sturm, esq of this city. 


On Saturday evening last, by the rev 
Dr. Miller, Mr. Thomas Toole, to Miss 
Mary Swan, both of this city. 


4t Huntington, Long Island, on Friday 
evening last, by the reo. Mr Schenck, Mr. 
Simon Scudder,to Miss Experiance L. 
Potter, daughter of B. Potter, esq. of 
Lloyd's Neck. 


On Thursday the 31st inst. by the rev. 
Dr. Beach, Mr. George Bruce, printer, to 
Miss Catherine Wolfe, daughter of Mr. 
David Wolfe, merchant. 


At Schenectady, Geo. Shepherd, of Al. 
éany, to Miss Sally Hausen. 


On Thursday evening the 31st inst. by 








the rev. Dr. Miller, Mr. Seremiah 
Cooper,to M’ss Sarah Brant, allof this 
City. 


At Canton, ( China_) in May last, Mr. 
Fames M‘Comb,of the ship Triton,of this 
port, tothe beautiful Miss Chial Tangi 
Hoam youngest daughter of Altungi Hoam 


a Mandarin of immense wealth, residing 


near the English Factory 


At Brooklyn o-» Thursday the 31st inst. 
by the rev Mr. Thatcher, Samuel W. 
Disbrow esq. of this city, to Miss Sarah 
Cook, of that place. 


<<>> >> 


Died. 


On Saturday last, in the 88th year of 
her age, Mrs. Elizabeth Clopper, relict 
of Peter Clopper, formerly merchant of 
this city. 


On Mondaylast, Mr. Yames M'Ins 
tosh, in the 57th year of his age. 


On Thursday last, Merven S. Hal- 
lam. of the Theatre. 


At Newark, New. Yersey, on Tuesdap 
last, Mr. Archer Gifford for many years 
a respectable inn keeper of that place. 


At Poughkeetsy, on the 10th inst. Mrs. 
Sane Harvey, consort of the late, Foel 
Harvey, and daughter of the rev. Mr, 
Dibble, formet!y of Stamford, Connec« 
ticut® 


At Nottoway County, (Vir) on Wed, 
nesday last, Dr. Sohn Shore, Collector 
of the port of St. Petersburgh.* 


On the 25th Oct. in Pittsfield, Mass, 
Miss Dorgas Bush, deoughter of the late 
Mr. Gidion Bush , of Washington, aged 
about 19 years. She was bit inthe arm 
bya mad cat 5th Sept. last, but had no 
symptoms of that dreadful disorder until 
Monday last,the2\st ult. We are inform- 
ed thather mother Mrs. Bush was 


bitten at the same time. 
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** Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


@eeese e@eeeee @eeereeeeeceeeee 
Seeercetoeceseeseeseeseaeereee 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


JEMIMA 


Who'dwells in yonder little cots 
And envies not the rich one’s lot ; 
Who ne‘er will be by me forgot? 
Jemima, 
The loveliest of the villsge throng 
At eve’s approach she is among, 
And warbles sweet her dulcet song, 
Jemima, 
The fuirest of the fair is she ; 
Her diligence is like the bee ; 
And of.en she has smil'd on me, 
Jemima, 
Who me once with a smile receiv’d, 
And plighted vows which I believ’d, 
And then alas! my truth deceiv’d? 
Jemima, 
Who when my heart was sunk in grief, 
And:I approach’d to claim relief, 
Shun’d me, as if I were a thief? 
Jemima, 
Yet still I love you cruel maid, 
And must’till in the earth I’m laid, 
And soon I shall, Zam afraid, 
Jemima, 
& Y. 
——=a > CD *: aa 
SCOTCH SHAVING. 


If north of Aberfoil you've ever been, 
Mongst Scotland’s highland sons, you 


must have seen 
A custom common and inveterate there, 


That eyery one, almost, ig used to wear, 








\ 








A face as thin and hardy as a hatchet. 

There liv’d in Dornoch, long age, a man 

With jaws more ‘ank 1 think than 
e’er you saw ; 

Dame Neture had surpass’d her usual 

plan, 
And out-be-scotchified a lanthorn jaw 
From that to Solway-Firth not one 
could match it. 

This fellow one day for a barber sent— 
The barber brought his shave-pot and 
 hiscase, 

And having lathered Mac—to labor 

went, 
To clear the crap of stubble from his 
face. 

But first there is a thing that must be 

known— 

In Scotland they’ve a custom of their 

own, 
Which every son ofsoap among 
them follows : 

They thrust their fingers in a fellow’s 

check. 

Which meets the raisor as if plump and 

sleek, 

Along the varying landscape of their 

jowls ; 


For otherwise they couldn't for thei 
souls, 


E’er touch the bristles down among 
the hoilows, 
Now this way Frizzle took, to dress the 
leather ‘ 
That screen’d our Scotchman’s grinders 
frora the weather. 
Still laboring on with more of haste then 
care, 
He hardly even stopt to spit and swear ; 
Because forsooth he hadn't time to 
linger - 
’Till finding gentler touches all must 
fail, 
He made a scrape that rather pair’d his 
nail, 
By giving Mac a window to his face ; 
But no: reflecting on the woeful case, 
Cried, ‘‘ Damn your lanthern jaws, 
I’ve cut my finger !” 
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THE MANIAC: | FOR S4LE at this OFFICE, 
Hark ! the maniac fiercely raging, |; The 8, 9, 10,11 and 12th, Volumes 
Howls his sorrows to the wind, \ of the LADY’S WEEKLY MISCEL.- 
Nought, his frantic grief assuaging, i! LANY, handsomely bound and lettered. 


View him bounding now wijh anguish, 
W hile eis eyes in terror roll, 


Now they soften now they anguish; || Checks, Cards, Handbills 


i . 
Nought ean ease his phrenzied mind. | Price $1 50 cents, per volume. 
| —— 3 a 
} 
\ 


Marking thus his varied soul. i| AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 
Hear the far fetch'd groans of horror Neatly and correctly executed, on 
. Issuing from: his throbbing breast ; reasonable terms; and goods 


(of any kind) will be taken 

And these limbs which know no rest. in fart fayment,~at the 
Office of the 

LADY’s MISCELLANY 


See those pallid cheeks of sorrow, 


oan. f 

Once; those eyes were fraught with | 
pleasure, 

Once those cheeks were coralred, 


E ne ee 
But bereft of the mznds yreasure; 


These more treacherous beauties fled. CA RPET WEAVER. 
a The subscriber, respectfully solicits 
Once, proud Fortune on him smil'd the patronage of the Lady‘s in this city, 
And bright Hope his thoughts did || as carpet weaver.—he is an aged man, 
waie and wishes to employ his time in this 
When, alas ! of both beguil'd, || Way, as weaving has been his general 


{ profession, he will be thankful for, and 
| will strictly attend to all orders left for 
him at No. 12 Henry street, 


** Madd’uing fury”’ seiz'd his brain. 





Now heroams poor and unfriended, August 17th 1811. John Jones. 


Ail his wishes unattended, Thomas H. Brantingham, has removed 
| to No. 145 Broadway, where he conti- 
| nues to procure money on Mortgages, 
So spesk thosetatter'd garments onhim, | notes of hand & deposits, buys & sells 
, - hous¢ , improved farms, & tracts of land 
And his shaggy matted hair ; | Also lets & leases houses & lots, on-rea- 
Oh, do not with disgust turn from him, }{ sonable commision.—-Also the lease of 
He was once. as you now are. 2 houses, & annuity. Also or sale 30 
farms, several with good improvements, 
a will be sold low, goods & property of e- 
very sort taken in payment, or any who 
forms a company tickets & draw for the 
different fams will be liberaly paid for it 
Whien Youth's soft season shall:be o'er, || Also a skilfull farming man with a good 
And scenes of Childhood charm no more || Character, will meet with encouragement 
; rasa by applying as above. 

My riper years, with joy shall see 

This proof ofinfant Jndustry. 


' None his wayward step’s to guide, | —< 
All his wante are unsupply’d, 


LINESFOR A MISS’S SAMPLER. 
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